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the then prevailing fashion, seemed to tickle his fancy
excessively. Finding this to be the case, I very civilly said
that as he admired the hat it was very much at his service,
and he would do me a favour by accepting it. He seemed
pleased, bowed gracefully enough, and taking the proffered
hat, once more fixed it at the end of his cane, holding it up
as before, and laughing himself immoderately, and in a few
minutes afterwards getting up from table, saluted the
company and marched out of the room with his acquisition.

During my sojourn at Madras, I was often obliged to
play whist, my host, Mr. Dawson, not having a party without
me. Mr. Whittle, vulgarly called " Black Jack," who
afterwards became Governor of Madras, usually made one
of the set, and chance gave him me for a partner several
times. As I knew nothing of the game, we frequently lost
rubbers that with the cards I held ought to have been won.
This offended Mr. Whittle, who gave me a number of lectures
relative to the mode of playing particular hands, but finding
I did not profit by his instructions, he one evening in the
middle of a game laid down his cards and, taking out his
purse, paid the amount of the stake to his adversary, at
the same time addressing me with " You, Mr. Hickey, are,
I believe, a very good sort of young man, but by God you
are by no means calculated to sit down at a whist table, so
take my advice, and never in future attempt to do it."

Mr. Dawson took me several times to the Mount, a
beautiful place about eight miles from Madras. It was a
large and verdant plain whereon a number of gentlemen's
Country houses were erected, the whole of them commanding
an extensive view of the sea and shipping in the roads.
On one side of the spacious flat was a small mountain upon
which a monastery stood, an ancient building erected by,
and belonging to, the Portuguese. Every one of the build-
ings had been defaced and spoliated by the enemy, Hyder's
irregular cavalry having forced out even the door and
window frames to burn and cook their victuals.

Early in the month of June the Lord Holland, East India-
man, commanded by Captain Nairn, arrived from Europe